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those stocks and bonds I was making 10 per cent on my money.
In other words, the blow we struck for financial independence cost
us three years of dividends. Not that I mind—but facts are facts.
Just the other day Susan suggested that I transfer our checking
and savings accounts to a bank in the neighborhood of our new
house. The savings account is small, but it was opened by my par-
ents when I was bom. I consulted my dad, and I know Susan re-
sented it. Barney, very practically, advised me to leave the savings
account where it was. He pointed out that the bank officers have
known me since childhood and this acquaintanceship might be
valuable, if I ever needed to float a loan.
Far be it from me to say Barney is perfect. Who is? But when I
was courting Susan she used to be fond of both my father and my
mother. Barney is a self-made man, and from the very first he
rooted for Susan's spirit and drive. He is still tickled by her scrap-
piness. I am willing to grant he comes by the apartment too often,
that he picks up the telephone too quickly, and I guess he does have
too many suggestions about our new house. But that's only natural
when you consider he's an expert in the field Until he retired—and
he still has fingers in several business enterprises—Barney was at
the top of the heap in the construction business. He promoted sev-
eral of the biggest real estate developments in the Los Angeles
area. Susan doesn't appreciate his riding herd on our builder, al-
though he's been a lot of help. A couple of days ago he caught the
crew skimping on the aluminum banding which is supposed to pro-
tect us against termites. The builder promptly made amends, but
that could have been serious.
Regardless of what my father does, he rubs Susan the wrong
way. She still gets annoyed when she recalls how Barney wanted
to give us an electric stove and electric refrigerator shortly after
our marriage. But she doesn't recall that the offer was made at a
period of wartime shortages when any kind of kitchen equipment
was hard to find. And she has also forgotten that when I asked
Barney to get us gas equipment for the kitchen and let us pay for it,
he did just that

